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THE STORY OF MY LIFE
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engraving from Millet's < Angelus,' which he aptly called ; the picture of the good lout.'1
" Later, for my little ' Sussex' book, I was four days wandering about the deep sandy lanes and semi-forest tracts in the central part of the county. One of the prettiest places was Broadhurst, near Hoisted Keynes, where
BROADHUK8T.2
the saintly Archbishop Leighton passed the last years of his life, and taught his sister's children and grandchildren under the old oaks. I slept two nights at Gioombiidge Place, a delightful house, little altered since it was built in James I.'s time, and with three terraced gardens, and peacocks innumerable sunning themselves on the grey parapet of the wall above the moat.
"At Holmhurst I have been much alone, and I feel,
1  I never saw the beloved Lord Arthur Hervey again: he died June 1894.
2  From " Sussex."